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THE
IDEAL LADY

By Kolhlcen Whilcnbury Gilbert

(Copjrlglit, hj Joseph II. Uowlcn.)

Tlic station whs crowded. Tho out-
going train had not a vacant seat; cits
tracted ladles Hew fiom door to door,
tearing thein open, and boforo oven
looking to sco If tho car contained an
empty placo, Hying Impatiently to tho
next. There wore, of course, tho usual
number of persons to whom It wa3 n
necessity that this particular train
should not he miiscd, and who pre-

ferred to stnnd to belug left lamenting
on the platform.

Among these tho catching of tht3
train meant much to a tall, slendot,
brown-eye- d girl, who jumped with
agility upon tho platform almost as the
train started. Entering tho car, sho
opened n book and stood with an ex-

pression of determination to stand or
die.

She had not closed the door behind
hor before she had recognized In a seat
near hor a youth who had orteti given
up his seat for hor before. Sho had
not read a word of her book before ho
had risen, with a cheerful smile, and
pointed to his vacant placo.

In course of time the other pasacn-or- s

alighted one by ono, nnd these two
found themselves almost alone.

It was a glorious autumn evening,
about six o'clock. Sho sat in her cor-
ner, her head bent over her book, IhJ
vivid colors of the setting sun turning
her brown hair into red gold. Ho sat
in the corner opposite, his eyes riveted
on her. Sho had taken off her gloves
and her slim whito fingers clasped her
book; sho sat so that her taco was
three-quarte- rs towards him, her head
bent, and her simple cotton gown fall-
ing gracefully about her.

Unaware of his Intent scrutiny, bhc
started In surprise when, suddenly
moving to the seat opposite her, he
spoke:

"I beg your pardon but would you
think It very queer of me it I asked
you to let me draw you? Just now, as
you sit there?"

She raised her eyes and looked at
him. She had considered him a mero
everyday j'oung man, but now she
could see a sensitive, dreamy expres-
sion in his eyes und around his moulh,
that stamped him an artist. She was
so surprised that she could say nothing
and he wont on:

"I really wouldn't be a bother to you,
you see and you don't know what it
would mean to me."

He had already whipped out note-loo- k

and pencil, and his long ilngerj
twitched as though anxious to begin.

Sho looked at him with a chilly
smile. "It's a very odd thing to ask,"
she began icily.

"You know I need not have said lny- -
thing at all about it. Cut I did not like
to do that it would have seemed like
stealing."

There was something so astonishing
in this shy boy becoming bold that the
girl laughed in spito of hersclr.

"Very well," sho said, and dropping
her eyes on her book, apparently gave
it her whole attention as before.

But the book might have been up-

side down for all sho could make oi
it. The words danced about in front
of her, and the sentences jumbled
themselves together. It was with the
greatest exertion of will powor that
bhe kept her eyes lowered at all. She
longed to see what those clever look-
ing fingers would make of her.

At last her station was reached.
"Oh don't " came In a voice of

such heart-breaki- appeal, as she pre-pare- d

to depart.
"This Is my station; I am going,"

she said, as the train began to slack-
en speed.

"Oh, no. Not just yet," ho cried,
with a ring of despair in his voice.

Endeavoring to feel angry, the girl
looked up at him once more. She
would never have thought his face
capable of such expression and power.
While she looked she hesitated; the
train had stopped. She still sat on.

They say that he or she who hes-
itates is lost; the whistle shrieked,
the train gave a Jsrk and began to
glide away. She gave a sigh, a burn-
ing llubh spread over her face and she
sank back ashamed into her corner,
lie drew on almost savagely, cover-
ing pago after page of the notebook
with the rough ideae.

It was not until tho next station
was reached and ho opened tho door
nnd stopped out to assist her, that ho
spoke:

"I shall never forget what you have
done for mo ho said. "I only
hope you will forgive me."

When next they mot. some long
months aftor, they stood sldo by sido
before a picture the picture. It was
at a soireo given nt a private view of
a certain art exhibition, nnd tho
young artist, from whero lie stood
hungrily watching tho different effects
his work had on tho more or less
casual spectator1'. had suddenly
turned his head to the door and soon
her come In, Sho hml walked straight
to his end of the gallery, and stood
motionless before tho picture.

Ho came to her side, and with some-
thing llko an apology for speaking on
Ms face, began:

"Excuse me hut I knew, I foil y011
would romo thl'i evening."

Sho colored sllrjilly, and gavo hhn a
little, distant how.

Then alio looked at tho picture.
There was the flaming minsct, jiist

as eho remombwod It, with Its vjyld
veds lighting up (ho faco of a girl hit-tin- g

by a window, book hold Jn her
two white hnntln There wa:i a sim-pllclt- y

sibou. the and dresslnr
of the picture that might easily cause

It to he passed by is n mcro excellent
plcco of detail work, unless ono lookod
long at tho faco of tho girl. Then
ono could sco sho had just raised her
eyes, with her lips parted to speak.
Sho seemed to meet tho g.izo of each
person with a wondering yet half
haughty expression. Thero was a
mysterious, nameless fnsclnatlon In
tho beautiful brown eyes, In which
lay tho reason for tho whole picture.

"Do you llko hor?" asked tho young
artist, eagerly.

"Not as a portrait of myself," the
girl

"Oh, why not?"
"You have used too much of tho

Ideal lady you were thinking of," sho
answered, "and too little of the flesh
and blood me."

Ho looked from ono to the other
critically, then said, bluntly:

"I seo what you mean; all the samo
I don't think so. That Is you to mo."

They stood before the picture n fow.
minutes longer, then he said: "There
are somo gems of miniatures in tho
little room over there; will you come
and seo them?"

Sho looked around; her family had
wandered away, so she figuratively
snapped her fingers at the prudent,
prim self who wanted to make her
listen to the voice of Mrs. Grundy, and
took his proffered arm.

They went to this room, but Ihey
took very little notlco of tho "gems."
He pushed a chair forward, and sho
obediently sat In It.

"I really feel I ought to say some-
thing about tho" very unusualness of
my proceeding, that day last year,"
he said; "only I don't know where tp
begin."

"Oh, It's all done now," she said,
hurriedly. "It cannot bo helped."

"It was an Irresistible impulse to
draw you " ho began.

"Oh! but that's lint me," she said,
firmly. "I really make no preton-slon- s

of being that girl. Sho Is far
too beautiful, too wierdly beautiful."
sho finished, frankly. "I don't quite
understand it," she added, reflectively;
"there is a mystery in that face, some-

thing that I bellevo will haunt me till
I know the meaning. Will you ex-

plain It to me?"
"It is uuoxplainable," he answered,

quietly.
"It was a great liberty to take with

my face," she said, laughing rather
hysterically, "putting riddles Into my
eyes, which generally I am afraid,
speak things all too clearly."

Presently he looked up at her with
something of the boyish expression
once more on his face.

"It is a curious thing," he said
musingly, "our being thrown together
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A BOOK IX HER HANDS.

in this way. I suppose you would
scout the Idea of affinity of souls and
all that bosh?"

"Oh, dear, yes," sho said pushing
her chair back quickly.

"Yon don't think then, for Instauce,"
ho went on solemnly, "that we two-m- ight

end In In "
She roso hurriedly, not trustins the

expression o'n the earnest boyish faco,
nor indeed the somewhat rapid beat-
ing of hor own heart.

"Good gracious no," she said stern-
ly, "why. wo have never been Intro-
duced."

There was a second's pause. Then
ho held out his arm.

"Will you allow me to take you
back to tho other room, just while I
go and fetch one of tho reception
committee?"

And before she realized what he wa3
doing, ho left her for a moment

with a flurried looking gentle-
man with a white badge In his coat,
who. after audibly asking both their
names said politely:

"Miss Donnlson may I present Mr,
fllchard Ormo to you?" and vanished.

Animal Hospital in India.
There Is an animal hospital at Lode-pu- r,

near Calcutta, where thero aro
usually about 1,000 animals under
ticatment boreen, oxen, mules,

dogs, and even 'sheep all
comfortably' housed and looked aftor
by a staff of 0 paflvo "nurses," under
the orders of, a British veterinary sur-
geon. ' '

All Over.
HubbyI don't seo why you

shouldn't exert yourself to tnako mo
happy.

Wifcy Yhy, pf nil tiling! You
know you told m6 whon I accepted you
that 1 had made you tho hannicm m?n
on envth. . What Is tho use of my try- -

lug to improve on that? Slrny sto.les.

Andean Climbers.
In tho AndCB a curious offoet la

noted by travolors, Thoro is an Inn
lialf-wn- y ui tho direct rontn whom
aEccndcrs and descenders frequently
lucot, tho former half perished with
Inm-adu- cold, tho latter over-
whelmed by lpOjEMflttg litat.

auauaa

answorcd.

YsrA --&WY' '

GUERRILLAS ROUNDED UP.

Troopers of tho Sixth Tennesseo Have
a Lively Time with Bebol Haid-

ers In tho Winter of 1803.

A lively cavalry raid In tho vicinity
of Bolivar, Tenn., In tho winter of
1803, is described in a communication
to Tho National Trlbuno from Com
rade W. P. Mosler, Company G, Sixth
Tennessee cavalry, dated Alvord,
Tenn. He says Col. Pooling Hurse was
commanding his regiment at tho time,
and it was In camp near Bolivar. Guer-
rilla bands made frequent Incursions
In that vicinity, and one night the post
known as "mill post" was fired upon
and captured. Tho men comprising tho
post were turned loose, but the confed-
erates kept all tho guns and equip-
ments. These descents were of such
frequent occurrence that Col. Hurse
determined to put a stop to them, nnd
although It was raining, ho mustered
about 300 of his men and pursued the
enemy. On tno second day the colonel
and 12 of his men who were in advance
of the column came to a house on the
right of the road. This was near a
town known as Saulsbury.

"The colonef rode toward tho house,
and beckoned to the boys to come
ahead. As we passed In front of the

BY THIS TIME I HAD SPRUNG TO THE
GROUND.

house the confederates began to run
out, and we fired into them. In turn-
ing the corner of the house and going
down a little hill my horse stumbled
and fell. Part of the column passed
over me and went to the right Into the
woods. I sprang up, and seized a fine
horse tied close by which belonged to
the enemy, and, mounting the animal,
rode to the top of the hill. Coming
near to where the firing was, I found
Col. Hurse alone and two confederates
on foot firing at him. I was within
about 40 yards of him when his horse
reared and he went backwards TJn the
animal's withers. He quickly arose
and drew another pistol.

"By this time I had sprung to tho
ground from my horse, and was trying
to shoot one of the enemy. But one of
them ran away and Col. Hurse was
taking aim at the other, and had
clipped a wisp of hair from the left
side 'of his head, when he surrendered.
Upon examining the colonel's pistol It
was found that one of the bullets fired
by the confederates had hit it in the
center of the muzzle, thereby dis-
abling it. The colonel asked him why
he did not shoot some more before
surrendering. He replied because he
knew if ho had continued to shoot the
colonel would have killed him. We
captured 38 of the gang. They said
they belonged to Old Saul Street. We
got as the spoils of war 27 carbines
that they had captured from our
picket posts at different times."

CALIBRE FIFTY-FOU- R.

Plucky Lad While Painfully Wounded
Cautions Gen. Sherman to

the Ammunition.

At tho first assault on VIcksburg,
while the battle was raging, a boy
In tho employ of a regiment crossed
the plain whore Iron hall was falling
to reach one in action.

"How can I help you?" ho cried.
"Bring me some, ammunition," said

Colonel Mulmsbury, "und bo sure it
is calibro 54."

The boy darted off, returned with
his apron full of 54 calibres, and
again crossed tho exposod plain un-

der n heavy Are, when a bullet struck
his hip; still ho wont forward, limp-
ing. General Sherman's quick oye
saw him and he cried out: "Go in-
stantly to the hospital."

"I can't,'" said the boy.
"You must," said the general.
"I can't," repeated tho boy; "thoy

need ammunition, calibre 51."
"Go Instantly to tho hospital, and

I'll attend to tho ammunition."
As ho trudged away ho thought ho

forgot something. Slowly and pain-full- y

ho limped back and called out,
"General Sherman!"

But General Sherman was direct-
ing tho battle.

Again ho callod out, "Genoral Slier-man- !''

No answer. Still a Btop
nearer and a loudor cry, "Goneral
Sherman!" t

"What now!" came quick and
sharp.

"Genoial, remember, calibro 54."
Tho wounded boy dragged hlmsolf

to tho hospital and bo sovoro was tho
injury that he was laid up for
monthB.

Tho boy'a namo, wys a corre-
spondent of tho Aviorican Trlbuno,
who rolatos tho Incident, was O. 1.
How, who was later a cadet nt tho
U. S. Naval Academy, Annapolla, lit'.

HIS HEAD BLOWN OFF.

Pormor Wearor of tho Gray Telia of
'the Tragic Death of a Comrade

During a Desperato Charge.

An account of a tragic wnr-tim- o hap-
pening Is rolated In tho National Trl-bit-

by Corpornl Engono O'Connor, of
Georgia. It is as follows:

With more thon 40 years botweon
him and the events of Malvern Hill,
Capt. Warren Mosely, confederate
army, was standing oh the curbstono
brooding ovor tho death of a soldlor
in gray, wondering who it was who
stood foremost In a charge of a Louis-
iana brigade with fixed bayonet, ad-
vancing up tho hill and across a clover
patch, when a sb'sll from a gunboat In
tho bay took Off his henil nnil snnt- -
tered his brains and blood all about
the uniform of Capt: Mosely, blni3elt
advancing through tho thick ra'.n of
shot with his Georgia brigade.

"1 turned suddenly at the terrible
concussion caused by tho proximity of
tho shell's trail of death." said Capt.
Mosely, speaking of the Incident, "and
saw that man standing headless, with
bayonet drawn as in the chnrge, his
blood spurting high in tho air from tho
jugular vein,, and it seemed to mo an
hour before ho reeled and fell, still
holding on to his gun, To me that was
one of the most horrible sights of tho
period. I went back and looked at
him after the fight to assure myself
that It was not a dream of frenzy in
those exciting moments. Ho was thero
as I had seen him fall, and more tnnn
40 years have passed with thnt pic-
ture forever Impressed on my mem-
ory."

Capt. Mosely was thus relating this
story on the street corner to an inter-
ested party of gentlemen. He said he
had long tried to learn who the private
was, but while he was talking he had
not noted that a listener In thfs group,
long since the events of the civil war
n gray-haire- d man, himself a man of
those strenuous times, now growing
pale and tremulous as the grim tale
was reeled off. This listener then asked
where the- - Louisiana brigade had en-
tered the fight, and when Capt. Mosely
went over this 'part of the story again
a little chapter adding another event
to the stories of tho 'CO's was closed.

"That was my brother," said tho
pale man, and the one described tTTo
affair with such precision as to con-
vince the other that they had the
Identical Incident fastened in their
minds. The interested and saddened
speaker was R. W. Jemison, and It was
his brother's blood that had been min-
gled with Capt. Mosely's on the uni-
form of the latter at Malvern Hill
when the one was killed and the other
was badly wounded in the rain of
shells. Both Capt. Mosely and Mr.
Jemison have been citizens of Macon
many years, but they had not known
all of this one of the many unwritten
tragedies of the civil wnr.

THE GETTYSBURG GUN.

A Piece of Rhode Island Artillery
with a History Part It Played

in .the War.

The state of Rhode Island has now"
as i treasured relic a cannon whirh
belonged to battery B, Firs.t H.
I. L. A., ard a resolution is be-
fore the general assembly author-
izing the appropriation of $300 for
the erection of a tablet on tho
placo where the gun was last in ac-
tion. On the tablet will be placed the
name of Alfred G. Gardner, "whose
hand placed the shot In the muzzle
and sealed it with his blood."

The battery, better known as Haz-
ard's belonged to the artillery brigade.
Second corps, with Its captain com-
manding tho brigade and Lieut. T.
Frederick Brown commanding the bat-
tery. At Gettysburg the battery lost
one officer and six men killed, nnd one
ofilcer and 18 men wounded, and tho
five batteries of the brigade were so
shattered that they had to bo consoli-
dated Into three. During the fiercest
of the fight William Jones was No. 1
and Alfred G. Gardner No. 2 at the
piece. Gardner was In the act of tak-
ing the shot from No. 5, over the
wheel, when he was struck by a shell,
which tore off his arm and shoulder
and then struck the muzzle of the gun
and exploded, instantly killing Jones.
Gardner lived for a very few minutes.
Sorgt. Albert Straight was in command
of the piece, and ran to Gardner, who
took from his pocket his Bible, nnd,
handing it to Sorgt. Straight, sa'ld:
"Give this to my wife, and, tell'her I
died happy." Sergt. Straight thon
turned to the gun and tried to forco
down the shot which Gardner had
placed in the muzzle, b'ut owing to tho
bruised condition it would not go
down. In spite of Sergt. , Stralght3
pounding it with an rjc. As the gun
cooled it gripped the shot In the muz-
zle us In u vice.

Refugo for Debtors.
Tho Isle. of Man, headquarters ot

Scandinavian pirates In ancient days,
was in modern times tho happy cliy
of refugo for tho debtors of England
and the bold, bad smugglers. Tho
debtor especially gave tho Island an
evil namo. A sorrowful historian de-

clares that for nearly a century the
islo was a "sanctuary for tho unfor-
tunate tfnil profligate of tho surrqund- -'

lug nations, who flocked thither in
sifch numbora as to make It a common
rccoptuclo for tho basest of their
kind." Happier daya Jmvo como to
the island, for it is now only the for-tunu-to

"who, Hock thlthor 'In such
numbers."

vf Her Experience.
"One doesn't often get a huvbana

like John," said tho St. Louis Kitty.
"No?"
"No, indeed. At least I roldom

havo.' Louisville Courier-Journa- l,

HORTICULTURE

MARKING AN ORCHARD.

How Rapid Work May Be Done with
an Old Wheel and Money

Saved. '

The diagram below shows wheel for
laying out ground for orchnrd that I
have used for some years. The draw-
ing shows for itsolf how made; two
boards 10 feet long. 1x4, put together
ns shown, with wheel nt ono end, and
wide enougfi npart at the other for a
man to Btand Inside, and draw It. An
old wheelbarrow wheel Is what I use.

THE MARKER FOR ORCHARD.

When you havo your ground, say 10
acres more or less, ready, establish
base lines, writes a Michigan orchard-1s- t

to the Rural New Yorker. Then
draw this wheel from ono tree point
to one on opposite sldo of field back
and forth, until marked ono wny.
Then mark the field the other way,
and at the point where the wheel
marks cross Is the place for a tree.
The hole Is to bo dug there, and tho
tree Is to be set on a lino each way
with the mark. Not a stake need be
set except to go by In marking. One
man can work ground for 1,000 trees
In eight hours, and the trees will be
in perfect line each way. Any man
who can follow the line of two stakes
can do the marking. A variation ot
a man's body from side to side does
not affect the wheel 8aor 10 feet back,
and the wheel mark Is so unlike any
other mark that there Is no danger
or losing tho line. In setting 1,400
peach trees I saved at least $10 by
this method, beside having every tree
exactly in line.

FIGHTING CANKER WORMS.

Interesting Experiment by Prof.
Slingerlnnd at Cornell

University.

The class taking advanced work In
economic entomology at Cornell, N. Y.,
made an Interesting "experiment,
writes Prof. Slingerland in the Cornell
Countryman.

For several years a group ot large
elm trees about a mile from the uni-
versity campus havo been nearly de-

foliated by horde3 of spring canker-wor-

caterpillars. These little measuri-
ng-worms hatch In May from eggs
laid on the bark by moths that emerge
in March and April from pupae In the
soli beneath the trees.

The male moths have d

wings and fly readily, but tho female3
are wingless and are thus obliged to
crawl up the trees and deposit their
eggs on the baric of the branches. The
ascent 13 always made at night. Various

devices, such as sticky bands, and
wire, tin or stiff paper barriers, have
been used on the trunks of trees to
prevent the ascent of the wingless fe-

male, moths.
Recently a 'manufacturer

has made a mixture,
and with a liberal sample furnished
by tho firm, several of tho infested
elm trees were treated. One tree was
more than two feet In diameter and
the. bark was very rough. It took sev-
eral pounds of the tanglefoot to make
a complete band six or eight Inches
wide around the trunk, several feet
from tho ground. The application was
made on March 15, Just before the
moths began "running" up the trees.

Great masses of the wingless fe-

male moths were found March 31 on
tho lower edge of the sticky band, and
thousands of flying males were caught'
all over the band. A few females
were able to get over the band where
uead males had formed narrow bridges
across tho tanglefoot. Several pints
or many thousands of the 'females
were caught and killed by tho band
on this one large tree. As each fe-

male may lay 200 or more eggs, tho
tree was relieved from feeding hun-
dreds of thousands of ranker-worm- s

in May. The experiment was thus a
striking success and has furnished a
valuable object lesson."

Yes, nnd It should furnish a useful
object lesson to tho farmer. Tho
spring spring canker-wor- often at-
tacks other trees besides elms apple
trees, for Instance. If the tanglefoot
preparation Is not readily obtainable,
other sticky substances may he used.
Tar, printers' Ink, thick molasses,
hlrd-llm- or bands 61 r, are
all more or less useful for the pur-
pose.

If Is used, remember that
It should bo at least five Inches wide,
and must fit close to tho bark. On
rough-bar- k trees, tho bark imusf either
bo scraped smooth where tho band is
to go, or nil depressions must bo filled
with clay or putty, so as to make a
smooth surface On which to fasten the
otlcky band. '

Coddling moth: This Is the pest
that causes wormy npples. As soon as
tho blossoms fall, spiny tho trees with,
tho Bordeaux-arsenat- o mlxturo;", Re-
peat in ten' days. Now don't dolay.
The work must be done right after
tho falling of the blossoms. Pralrlo
farmer.

Head your troe3 low so that you
won't havo to call out the lira depart
monl with (tho extension ladder when
you go to spray your arcuurd.

Our Pattern Department

LADIES' COSTUME.
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Patterns Nos. 5315 nnd 5530. An
attractive mode is hero represented
In black crepe do chine, combined
with blnck lace. The waist is made y
over a fitted lining and the front is
decorated with shirred tucks arranged
In clusters. A fancy bertha gives a
dressy touch, but If desired this may
be omitted. The nine-gore- d skirt
flares at the lower edge and the pat-
tern provides for medium sweep,
round nnd short round length. The
design Is suitable for taffeta, pongee,
cashmere, voile and broadcloth. Tho
medium s;.e will require two and
one-hal- f yards of h material for
the waist and six and three-eighth- s

yards for the skirt Ladles' Waist.
No. 5515: Sizes for 32, 3i, 3G, 38, 40
and 42 Inches bust measure. Ladles'
Nine-Gore- Flare Skirt in habit style
or with applied box-ple- In back. No.
5530: Sizes for 22, 24, 2G, 28, 30 and
32 inches waist measure. Tho above
illustration calls for two separate pat--

terns. The price' Is ten cents for tho
waist and ten cents for tho skirt.

This pattern will bo Bent to you on
Jeceipt of 10 cents. Address all orders
to the Pattern Department of this paper.
Be sure to give size and number of pat-
tern wanted. For convenience, writa
our order on the following coupon:

No. 15515 AND 5530.
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NAME . .

ADDRESS

i

Our Pattern Department

GIRL'S SUSPENDER DRESS.

Pnttern No. 5142. The very latest
styles for the little girl show sus-
pender costumes. They aro extreme-
ly smart and Jaunty, and what Is
more to tho point, very simple to
make and easily laundered. The
blouse waist is mado ovor a fitted lin-
ing, and attached to a full gathered
skirt. A pretty way is to make the
skirt and suspenders of somo heavy
washable material and the blouso of
some sheer white fabric, such as
lawn, dimity, or batiste. The euspend-er- s

aro cut in sections and button to-

gether Just below tho shoulders and
also to the belt. This pattern Is as
suitable for the light weight woolens
as for the cotton goods, challls being
especially pretty. Tho medium size
requires four yards of . h ina
terlal. Sizes for 5, G, 7, 8, 0, 10. 1
and 12 years.

This pattern will ho sent to you on
receipt of 10 cents. Address all orders
to tho P.. ttern Department of thispaper.
Ho Mire to give bIzo and number of pat-tor- n

wanted. For convenience, writo
your order on the following coupon:

No. 8142-SI2U-

NAME...;... Y
y

ADDRESS..

Its Architectural Pentures.
"McGarvln. what sort of house arp

you building down thero on tho boule-- S

vard?"
"O, the uruoI sort. It rests on a

foundation of dobt, nnd tti topped off
with a mortgage."- - Chicago Trlbumi,
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